The htjl of y 

And there the flrawy Gretkes tipefor hised^ 

Fall downe before him like a mower* fwathf 
Here.therc and euery where, he leaues and takes, 

Dexterity fo obaying appeiue, 

That whac he w ill he do s, and do’s Co much: 

That proofe is call'd impnflibility. £ nter ri/Jfef 0 

mjf. Oh courage, courage Princes, great Achilles , " 

Is arming,weeping,curiing, vowing vengeance, 

P atroclas wounds haue rouz'd his dro * zy bioud. 

Together with his mangled CMyrwidons 

That no felefle, handkfle , nsekt and chipt come to him. 

Crying on Bettor, Aiax hath loka friend. 

And foames at mouth, an d lice is armde and at it: 

Roai ing for Troy Us, who hath done to day, 

Maddc and fantaftique execution: 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelcfle force, and forceleffe care, 

As d thatluftin very fpi^htofcunning,bad hint win all. 

Enter A’tax . 7tt?j////,thou coward Troy Us. Exit 

Dio. I thete,there? 7 

Neft: So,f o,we draw together. ' Exit , 

Enter Achilles . 

Achil. Where is this Hector} 

Comcjcome^hou boy-quellcr fhewthy face. 

Know w hat it is to mcctc * Achilles angry 
H ettor whelms Better ? I will none but Bettor. Exit. 

Enter Aiax. Trcylus thou coward TroAus fhew thy head* 

Enter Diom. Troylus I fay wher s Troy lust 
*Ai*x. What wouldft thou. 

Diom. I wo Id correct him. 

Aiax. Were I thegencrall thou fhouldfl hauemy office, 

Ere that conciiion ? Troy Ins I fay whac Trojlus \ 

Enter Troyltu. 

Troy. Oh traytor D omed , turne thy falfeface thou traytor, f 

And pay thy life thouowdl me Tor my horfc« 

Dio. Ha art thou there? 

Aiax lie fight with him alone fland Dimed, 
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of Troy lies and Creffeid^ 

Diom Me is my prize, l will not looks vpom 
jroy Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both* 
Bett Yea JroylttsjO well fought my yongeft brother. 
Enter Achil : Now do I fee thee ha, haue at thee Hettor. 
Bett. Paufe if thou wilt. 

Achil . I do difdatnc thy eultefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that niyarmes are out of vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon fnalt here of me againe: 

Till when goe f: eke thy fortune. txlt ~ 

Hett . Fare thee well* 

1 would haue beene much more a fredier man, 

Had 1 expelled thee, how now my brother. entsi Troy t 
Troy. At ax hathtane {hailit be, 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall not carry him ile be tane to,' 

Qiibnngh.im off/ate here me what I fay: 

1 wreake not though I end my life to day* 

Enter one tn armour. 




Enter one tn armour. 

Hett: Stand , ftand thou Greekc, thou art a goed.y marke. 
No l wilt thou not.! like thy armor we 1, 

. i i I oil* 


Ile frufh it and vn'oclctheriuets all: 

But ile be maifter of it, wilt r.hou not bealt abide. 
Why then flie on, ile hunt thee for thy hide, 

E»tcr Achilles with Jhjrmtdovs. 
Come here about me you my Myrmidons, 

Marke what 1 fay.attend me where I w ee c ' 

SrrAencr^kdt^keepeyourfcluesinbreth, 

And when Ihauethc bloudy Hettor io und. 
Empale him with your weapons round about,. 

In felled manner exccut your aimes 

t* mvr nroceedin^s 


Exit* 
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Exit* 
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Follow me fits and my proceedings eye. 

It is decreed Hettor the great mud die. 

Enter 1 her (ii Afenc? Parts* r 

T hev The cuckold and the cack-old-maker are at « 


homes ho. i 


Enter 


